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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —Laby MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. 


They supply information as to the person and 


habits often as to the motives and obiects of pubiic men, which cannot be found eisewhere."—CROKER’S NEW Wuic GUIDE. 
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READING THE SPEECH. 


There is in the ceremony of reading the speech by his majesty, 
a species of rich and grotesque humour worthy of that broad 
farce which has become synonymous with the proceedings of 
Parliament. His most pungent Majesty, Sevmour, the first and 
last, the king of the artists, the very head and front of the picto- 
nial profession, has made a most magnificent effort this week, to 
display in its true colours the grand burlesque of the speech 
reading. There is a decided stupidity depicted in the face of the 
Principal character, and it betrays a swinishness of expression 
which admirably softens in harmony with the subject. 
so much true character in this tableau, that wecan scarcely find it 


in our editorial hearts to add anything by way of comment, for | 


Vou. V. 
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the picture is so perfect that we can only impair it by talking 
of it. 

The way in which the royal speech was delivered on the occa. 
sion of the opening of Parliament, fully bears out the spirit and 
humour of Seymour's drawing. His Majesty, by his expression of 
countenance, seems to betray an utter innocence of the contents of 
it. His simplicity is truly infantine, and the reader cannot but be 


charmed by it. 
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THe OLD SOLDIER DEF«<ATED. 
Every one is well aware that Wellington is one of those old 


-_—— —_— —-- 


| and experienced suldiers whose cunning leads him to make the 
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best of an attack, and take every advantage of a weak point; but | 


there are causes in which, old soldier as he undoubtedly is, his 
defeat is as signal as it is merited. In the caricature which sparkles 
in our present columns, like the bright diamond surmounting the 
pin of substantial gold, Seymour has shown accurately the result 
of the late mancwuvering on the part of Wellington. Though he 
entered boldly into the House of Lords with an amendment, which 


he would (as Seymour hints,) have carried at the point of the. 
bavonet, yet the fortunate firmness and decidedly liberal tendency | 
of a large majority of the Commons, have succeeded in sending | 


Wellingtoa to the right about. O'Connell, with that most efficient 
broom for sweeping, out filth—a majority, is seen helping Mel- 


bourne to turn his back upon the old soldier, and with a good sud- | 


den jerk, the veteran is being hurried out at a pace uncomfort- 


ablv inaccordance with the views of the movement party. While this | 
uvanimity cuntinues between the government and the true friends | 


of Ireland, there is nothing to be feared from Tory maneuvering ; 
and perhaps the wisest policy the Whigs have ever shown is in 
keeping friends with Ireland, whence more than half the discontent 
is generated, which shakes even at this distance the firmness of an 
English government. Sevmour's tableau is a happy tribute to the 
liberal policy of the ministers in this respect, and presents to them 
an encouraging picture of the prospects that await them, provided 
they persevere in their present course of liberality. 





INTERPRETER. 





Judicial Economy. 


The papers usually taken for the use of the judges, in Westminster 
Hall, are now only Atred, instead of being bought, and are taken away in 
time to be sent by post into the country.—Morning Paper. 


The economy of the Whigs has always been of that excessively two- 
penny-halfpenny kind which excites the deepest indignation in the minds 
of the liberal of all parties. When they talk of retrenchment, they 
never mean to do more than lop off some sixpence per week from the 


IN LONDON. 


We really are afraid to trust our loyal feelings to speak on the subject 
of the above report. The King appears as plaintiff, in the case of a 
threatening letter from one Younghusband, who, it seeis, has said in it 
something calculated to provoke a breach of the peace; that is to say, 
something which was calculated to provoke his most gracious Majesty to 
call upon him (Younghusband), and thrash him most unmercifully. Now 
we can hardly fancy the defender of the faith pitching into Younghus- 
band, and we cannot bring our minds to fancy the sovereign of these 
realms flooring one of his subjects, though we have no doubt that his 
naval propeusities would induce him to have resort occasionally to an 
| argumentum ad hominem. However, we shall not enter into that part of 
the question; but we are excessively surprised at the compromise that 
appears to have taken place, when his Majesty and Younghusband mu- 
tually expressed themselves sorry for what had happened. We had 
rather that our sovereign had fought it out, either in the established way 
/as gentlemen, or in their own way (as blackguards for what, we know), 
| but certainly rhe open contrition of the King, in his own Court of his 
own Bench, is derogatory to the English nation, and will, we fear, in- 
crease tnat contempt which foreigners so usually have for it. Besides, 
we should like to know where was Follett’s authority to compromise on 
the part of the King, and whether it was settled over a glass of grog 
between the King and Younghusband. 
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SWEEP, OH! 


| 

| We understand that the sweep of Catherine-street has been sending 
| to the office of our publisher, complaining of what he calls an attack 
| upon his character, Great God! This man daring to talk of his cha- 
| racter; and if it could be taken away it would be the best thing that 
| could happen to him. How many characters have been ruthlessly ruined 
| in the columns of the Age, with no more motive in the act than the 
_ base one of trying to give money to a man whose position never gave 
_ him any other chance of getting it, and for which calumnies there never 
| was any more foundation than the stony heart and pestilential breath of 
the fellow who conceived them, and gave them utterance. Yet this man 
_ complains of our severity. We are aware of the power beneath which 
| he winces, but we never use it to ruin, as he has done, the peace of pri- 
| vate families, The reckless and unjustifiable severity that once weakened 


| the influence of FiGaro was at an end with the resignation of the first 
Editor, and it is our pride to have made the work the powerful advocate 
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hardly-earned salary of an official underling, but they never think of | o¢ gemus, and the unflinching exposer of charlatanism and villainy. 


using the comprehensive axe of true economy. They fiddle for months 
over the saving of a few pence, while pounds continue to be wasted with 
prodigality. The paragraph we have given at the head of this article is 
a nice illustration of Whig economy. The judges are now only suffered 
to have the use of a paper for a portion of the day, and, consequently, if 
the Court happens to sit fur a few hours later than usual, and if a judge 
should be looking at the newspaper, he is liable to have it clutched out 
of his hands to be given to the general postman. We understand it is 
a positive fact, that poor old green Parke, having sneaked out of Court 
for a few minutes (which he generally manages to do unperceived, for 
his wisdom is never missed)—having, we say, sneaked out of Court. he 
had got hold of a newspaper in the retiring-room, and had worked bim- 
self up into a state of horrible excitement, by reading a police report, 
giving a magnificent picture of a street row. His lordship,. or rather 
my lud, was quite in his glory, and perusing with hearty relish the ele- 
gant details of the fleoring of the police by a party of drunken men, 
when his enjoyment was cut short by the newsman sending in for the 
papers, and Parke was obliged to give it up, at the most interesting 
point, just where the prisoners stated their inability to find bail, and as 
the probability of their being ordered to be locked up was becoming 
manifest. His dudship, in a devil of a rage, threw down the paper, 
cursing all the Whigs in general, and throwing his own particular W(A)ig 
at the messenger. This is one of a thousand instances of the twopenny- 
halfpenny school of economy. 


A Royal Compromise. 


The following singular report of proceedings in the Court of King’s 
Bench, on Saturday, is given in the . forning Post of Monday :— 


‘© The King v. Younghusband.—This was a criminal information against 
the defendant for sending a letter with a view to provoke a breach of the 
peace. 

‘Sir F. Pollock, on the part of the defendant, and Sir William Follett, 
on the part of the plaintiff, mutually disclaimed any intention of insult, 
and mutually expresed regret for what had occurred.” 
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The sweep is a fair mark. He has the power to blacken and defile every 
thing he touches; but. the soot is soon shaken off, and then tle sweep 
stands alone in his blackness. He besmeared Bulwer, because he (Bul- 
wer), whois a gentleman by birth and education, would not recognise a 
man with no position whatever in society ; but Bulwer triumphed over 
his low seurtility by contemptuous silence. In what we have said above 
| we allude to the writer in the Age, and not to Mr. Westmacott. A\l- 
| most every body knows that, though Westmacott courts the reputed 
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| Editorship of the Ave, he cannot writea line; and, therefore, allusion to 
him is out of the question, He cannot write, and,therefore it is a great 
pity that he should, out of a piece of poor little vanity, court the repu- 
tation of a paper whic stinks in the public nostrils,—which creates 
living lies, as a corrupt carcase creates creeping things, and which is 
(praised be the improvement in public taste) going rapidly down in 
| sale, as may be seen from the Stamp-office returns, published in its own 
» columns. 


MOVING THE HOUSE. 


There was a violent debate in the Commons on Tuesday, relative to the 
| proposed removal of the si/e of the new Houses of Parliament. Some 
| thought the present s¢¢e was well enough, indeed the majority thought so ; 
| but we candidly confess that we have always hated the sight of Parlia- 
| ment—the houses and the members, botn included. There was a strong 
wish displayed by a few members to move the house, but they were gene- 
rally sueh members as by their speeches most commonly succeed in 
moving the members out of it. If the houses are moved, we would sug- 
gest in the first instance, that they should be moved away altogether : 
that being about the best move that could happen for the good of society. 
If they are however only to be moved to another place, we think Bedlam, 
or St. Giles’s, are the two most feasible spots one could transfer them to. 
If at Bedlam, there need be no interruption to the proceedings in that ex- 
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cellent asylum ; for the goings on in the Houses of Lords and Commons, 
would harmonize very sweetly with the doings in Bedlam. If the houses 
should be transferred to St. Giles’s, we should say that the neighbour- 
hood would very soon be cleared of its low society, for the slang and vul- 
garity of the Commons would so completely throw into the shade the 
efforts of the St. Giles’s natives, that we think they would positively be 
forced to retire in dudgeon from their once own and undisputed neigh- 
bourhood. 





COCKNEY NOODLES. 

Alderman Wood and a few equally patriotic noodles, have enter- 
ed into a sort of wild-goose cockney alliance, having for its pro- 
fessed object the improvement of London. Our private opinion of 
this matter is, that London is all very well by itself. and does 
not stand in need of avy particular improvement, London would 
do without it, if the people belonging to it could be :mproved 
If Wood and his fellow noodles would do something towards that 
point, we might allow them to be a cut above mere donkies, which 
is the light in which we now regard them. 





THE FIESCHEL FARCE. 





The trial of Fieschi is proceeding with slow and pompous foolery ; 
and the questions and answers given and received between the peers and 
the prisoners are full of that twaddle for which the French have always 
been remarkable. If we had the dealing with Fieschi, we should put 
him up at the bar, as they do a lot at an auction, and knock him down, 
gans ceremonie, as guilty in the evaporation of a steam-bubble. But in 
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A Trooper 


The Duke of Beaufort, it is said in the papers, took the oaths, for the 
first time, and his seat in the House of Lords, last Thursday. D’Orsay, 
upon hearing of it, said, he would not, for one moment, hear of its being 
the first time such a thing had occurred, ** for’ said he, ‘* I’ve heard hius 
take oaths, and swear like von trooper ever since I have known him.”’ 


THEATRICALS. 





We last week thought it necessary to make some very severe stric- 
tures on Bunn’s management of Drury Lane Theatre, and on Saturday 
night, upon going as usual to the fiee-list office, we were respectfully told 
by the Jack in the Boz, that the Ficaro had been taken off the free-list 
that very morning. Now, if Bunn thinks we can be influenced by the 
beggarly entree of Drury Lane Theatre, he is quite as much mistaken as be 
was in thinking the ‘Bronze Horse’ a clever production; as if it could 
matter to us whether we threw down our seven shillings at the box-office, 
or passed in free, both being to us matters of equal unimportance. The 
notion of our being bribed by any thing, but more particularly by a free 
admission, is one of those broadly giotesque cenceits which could only, we 
think, have originated in the eccentric imaginations of some of the elder 
farce writers. When we thought Bunn was managing well, we freely and 
most j yfully said so. He did well in bringing out ‘ The Jewess ;’ bat 
there was ne talent in the proceeding,—for the ninnyhammers of the Vic- 
toria have done the thing quite as effectively ; and we are quite sure no 


France they must always be aiming after effect; and thcugh they all | one can suspect that there is any talent in the low gang of Jews who at 
know, as well as we do, that Fieschi is guilty, and must eventually have | present rule the destinies of that much-degraded establishment. The only 
his head chopped off, they are wasting day after day in asking trivial | c/ererness was the purchase of the French pieee at the shop In the Burling- 


questions that lead to no result, but which produce a theatrical effect, by 
an implied supposition that they are going to lead to some grand result, 
whereas it always ends in nothing. If they have one thing to investigate, 


instead of confining themselves in a business-like manner to the point, | 


they try and make «t lead to something else, which something is sure to 
be nothing ; and the original business, which might have been done in one 
day, occupies several months, by the foolish attempt of the managers of 
the business to make it dead to something. It will lead Fieschi to the 
guillotine, aud therefore (that being accomplished) all parties ought to be 
satisfied, without the superfluous twaddle they are now displaying. 


- 








BREVITIES. 





Horrid Impiety. 
Dibdin Pitt declares that his appearance at the Pavilion was predicted 


in the Old Testameut ; “ for,’’ says he, rather impiously, ** is it not writ- 
ten that there shall be a star in the East.” 


A Holy Star. 
The King gave an audience the other day to the Archbishop of Can- 


terbury. We presume that his Grace has been acting a part at some 
private theatre, or, if not, how could he have got an audience. 


Not in the Dumps. 


The Duke of Bedford, it is said, rides daily over the Downs at Dover, 
with his Duchess, and is in high spirits. Weare happy to hear that this 
noble couple are able to show such thorough contempt for the dumps, by 
positively riding over the Downs. 


Dirty Work. 


His Majesty has declared himself the warm friend of agriculture. If 
he befriend the Tory views in this respect, we fear that his love of 
egriculture will sotl his fingers. 


I’ve Been Roaming. 


The Right Honourable Mr. Herries, is going to take up his residence 
at Rome. We wish all politicians would do the same. 


tcn Areade, but the hit was a lucky one, and we liberally gave Bunn all 
| the credit of it. But is this man such a self-important upstart as to sup- 
| pose that we are going to puff him through thick and thin, when we posi- 
| tively think about as meanly of him as we do of the meanest mountebank. 
| The farce of calling him clever will be proved by the result of the season; 
/and we strongly predict that, with all his fine management, Bunn will not 
have Drury Lane Theatre for another season. His talent, if he has any, is 
of the broad, coarse, vulgar school; and if his management does ocea- 
sionally hit the town, it is no more than the veriest fool could achieve with 
such an establishment as Drury Lane Theatre, But even with * The 
| Jewess,” in the height of its attraction, the receipts seldom averaged more 
than 250/. per night, and his excellent management has contrived to run up 
| the expences to more than 3001. for every night’s performance; upwards of 
half of that sum being foolish, unnecessary, and extravagant. We are 
struck off the free-list of Drury Lane, and we have never been on that of 
| Covent Garden, but we shall continue to do our duty by both establish- 
ments, With us the consideration of a free-admission merely amounts to 
this—which is the least trouble?—To sign our name, or pull out car 
purse 2? We had much rather throw down a handful or so of loose silver, 

than bother ourselves by taking in hand a dirty goose-quill, which has 
been fingered by all the cheap and nasty periodical people in the metro- 
polis. The dirty creature who scrolled ‘ Kidd’s London Journal,’ and some 
of those who concoct twopenny and threepenny rubbish with the impudent 

assumption of literary, by way of an epithet—these fellows, we say, have 

generally left such a steam of gin, and such a truly Simoom-like*vapour of 
the very cheapest shag tobacco, that we have not unfrequently passed te 
the money-taker, and, almost overcome with langour, have gracefully 
flung down the amount of our entrance-money, rather than take advantage 
of the freedom allowed us; entailing, as it does, the horrible penalty of 
taking in our hands the same pen used by the squalid creatures who make 
some shabby periodical a pretext for swindling the management out of 
their admission money. And yet Bunn thinks we are to be swayed by sueh 
a thing as this! He must have been dreaming; and if he looks at his own 

rubbish of the ‘ Bronze Horse,’ he can do little else but sleep,—since it is, 

perhaps, one of the strongest narcotics ever crammed down the jaws of a 
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stupid public. 
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Things are going 01 very queerly at Drury Lane Theatre, and perhaps 
one of the maddest things that has as yet been done by Bunn, is the en- 
gagement of a set of posture-making mountebanks, whom he designates as 
the Ravel family. Why they have been engaged nobody can possibly say, 
er, in other words, the appearance of the Ravel family is a web of mystery 
that nobody can un-rarvel. Amid other things that have excited some little 
conversation in the circle that is best informed in all theatrical matters, is 

a species of rupture between Bunn and Phillips; the latter having, it is 
said, stipulated for the introduction of two pupiis into the Theatre, whom 
Bunn has no particular wish to receive into his company. Whatever the 
facts may be, we cannot as yet distinctly go into them: all we know is, 
that Bunn is not remarkable either for making judicious engagements, or 
ehiding by them afterwards. If he makes a foolish arrangement, nobody 
ean say he is even strictly fulfilling it; so that it matters but little what he 
does, when it is remembered that, his acts are by no means binding, upon 


himself at any rate. 


Bunn has taken the Editor’s name off Drury Lane free list, and Westma- 
cott has sent down to our office to complain. This shows the truth of what 
we said about their connection, or why this simultaneous movement, 
Bunn may as well have the fun of striking names off the Drury Lane free 
jist while he can, for we suspect that next year he will have as little to do 
with i!, as we ourselves have. 

Laporte has not yet shown himself inventus for the ope: ing of the King’s 
Theatre. We hope the Jow bailiffs will not prevent his having it. 

There is a considerable deal of talk going on aout who is to have the 
English Opera. Some say, Bunn is after it~some say, Davidge—some say, 
Boud—some say, Madame Vestris—and some say, nobody. We think if! 
auy of these partics want to make money in it, the last (nobody) is the 
most likely, and the most eligible, as being one of the probable people to | 
Bunn we do not believe to be after 
he is put out of Drury Line after this season, as we believe is almost cer- 
tain, it is not likely that he will get so readily into another concern. He 
has had his day, which has been a much longer one than we could have ab- 
ticipated for him. If a man of talent and character would take Drury 
Lane Theatre, and reduce the prices, it would pay; but it never can be 
permanently profitable in the hands of a low adventurer, 


pay the rent and the salaries, 


Osbaldiston is managing Covent Garden, just now, much better than we | 


feared he would have done ; and if he will, next year, get a better com- 
pany, and conduct the thing on a more liberal scale, he shall have our 
support as readily as any man, 

‘ Fra Diavolo’ has been got up with great spirit at the St. James's Thea- 
tre, and Mr. Braham’s re-appearance in Fra Diavolo, which he originally 
played in this country, is bailed by the public as a proper tribute to Auber’s 
beautiful music, His acting of the character is perfect, and leaves poor 
Wilson at an incalculable discount in our recollection. 
cent singing, aided by his spirited acting, is a treat indeed. Poor Wilson 
made Fra Diavolo an area sneak, who was upon the look-out for a stray 
silver spoon or so, but in Braham’s hands he is the bold and cashing 
brigand, as he ought to be. When we saw Wilson inthe part, we instinc- 
tively secured our pocket-handkerchief; but when we see Braham 
we are ready and willing to give him upthe whole contents of our peckets, 


in it, 


as a just tribute to his finesse and gallantry. 
eu three nights, when we were attracted to it by the excellenee of the 
entertainments. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Tl’. H. Bayly’s Drama, Toe DauGuter, has just been published, pricc 
Sixpence, and will be rapidly followed by other successful productions of 
the same popular wuuthor. 

* NauTicus’ can have the TaLes oF THE Sra, the Fourth Part of which 
we perceive is published, supplied regularly by any Bookseli er or News- 
man inthe Kingdom. The: TaLes of ALL Natl: INS,’ another cheap and 
neat perio iical, similar, ¢ n price, Qae Penny, we recomme id to the no- 
tice readers, 
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The house has been crowded | 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 





BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS. 
THIRD EDITION. 

DREAM AT SEA,” as performing with unoounded ap- 
ause at the Adelphi, is now published Price Sixpence. 
AGNES DE VERE is also ready ; which will be immediately followed by 
A Novelty. 

Uniform with the above. Mr. T. H. BAYLY’S 
THE DAUGHTER, &c.—Price Sixpence. 


Farces, now ready, 





Just Published, price 3d. New Edition, 
N ADDRESS on the Necessity of an Extension of Moral and Politi- 
cal Instructior among the Workitg Classes. By the late RowLAND 
DeTROSIFER, with a Memoir of the Author. 

‘* An interesting pamphlet, in every respect deserving, not only the 
attention of the working man, but of the higher classes of society.’’ — 
Morning Advertiser. 

‘*We entreat our friends to aid us in giving this eloduent and able 
pamphlet an extensive circulation.” —Examiner. 

Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, 
Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 


No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester: 
am; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Struttun Ground, 


and all Booksellers. 
oo of the NEW TESTAMENT into DOCTRINE 
AND HISTORY. 


This day is published, the Second and succeeding Numbers uf the Fourth Edition of 
* including the original Introduction, which will be completed in 
or Four and Sixpenco the Volume, in cloth, with 


Paternoster Row; and Soild by 
18, Commercial Place, City Road ; 
Cooper, Birming- 
Westminster ; 


ne a —- —————— 





Nine Numbers, at Sixpence each; 
gold title page. 
If a sufficient number Of Subscribers is obtained, a Fifth Edition, in Sixpr nny Num- 
bers, will be immediately commenced; being areprint cf the splendid Secoud Edition 
In the Press, by the saine Author,a 


GRAMMAR or THE FIVE SENSES, 


| With numerous Illustrative Wood-Cuts, fi. rming the first step to a perfect 
Or Minp.’ Also, 
MENTAL PHILOSOPHY; 
A Present to every good Boy and Girl in all the"NavtonaL ScHoo.s, 4s. 6d. per hundred, 
or 40s per thousand, 
SIMPRKIN, Maksuait and Co., London. 


‘ PHILOSOPHY 
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BE: AVER HATS. 
7 Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSON, No §0, 
STRAND, At the following low prices :— 
food Waterproof Beaver Hats - - - 12s. each. 
Fine ditto, short nap - - ° - i6s. 
Superfine ditto, ditto - - : : 2ts, 


When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will be found 
about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 

No silk or other common Hats are kept by this House 

Livery Hats, the bestat lxs. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on without 
profit. 

India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cloth, and. ia 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear. 

Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 

Be pleased to copy the name and address, 


* WILKINSON, SO, STRAND.” 


AR ANKS'S SPEC IF IC SOL U TION of C OPAIBA A. =—Thi IS ree C 
has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 


in the practice of several distinguished members of the Me- 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and eifectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly described 
in the directions ac ‘company leg the Viedicine of the Urin; ry 
Orzans, It isperfectly innocent in its operation ae its effi- 
ca verified by testimonials from the following, amongst 
several other ceneent members of the profession 

Joseph Heary Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the 





"Vy 41s 


Council of 


th» Royal College of Surgeons, Surveon to St Thon at's 
Ho-pital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s Coijlege. Lone 
don; 


bransby Cooper, Esq., F.R S . Surgeon to Guy s Hospi 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &c. 

William Hentsch, Esq Hot ise Surgeon to the Free Hospie 
al, Greville street, Ha tton garden, 
Alexander Tweedie, Esq. Surg 

Greville-street, Hatton garden 
This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo Franks, 
), Blackfriars-road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farring- 
don-street, London—at the Medical Hall. 54, Lower Sackville street, Dublin of J. and 
kk. Raimes. Leith walk, Edinburg i—and of all wholesale and retail Patent Medicine Ven- 
ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d ,4s 6d., and Ils each, duty included 
Caution —To prevent imposition, the fon. Commissioners of Stamps have « rrected the 
name of ‘‘ Geo. Franks, Blackfriars-road,”’ to be engraven on the Government Sta 
N is The Medical Profession, Hospitals, and other Medical Charities, supplie {as usual 


reon to the free hi spital, 





Surgeon, y 


Dp 


from the proprietor 
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‘ Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W STRANGE, 21,PATFRNOSTER ROW, 
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